I won’t call you up because you might change my mind
Actually you can
You do it all the time
I won’t take a cruise or face joyous fears
Because its like clockwork
To get hooked back in here
And another round-bout to steer
Only this time 20 years
As I persist
Unwilling
Still
We feign a cheer
I won’t rob a bank or kill who I should
Theirs a long line to take
That takes more than knocking wood
I need it soon
I need it fast
And the hotel is just the place
No real I
No real luggage
Just a metal tube in my suitcase
Can’t turn back
Ever so now
This is the time and place
Of a short time-frame
I begin to erase this face
Who knows if I’ll always be as ready as I should
On this unnormal sunny day
Beckoning me to stay
And not this decadent blood filled sky
Just as rain drops begin to cry
Like god reaching for the greatest sight
To hand me before I try
I hate to say I would
But I do reach for his psy
Like a child reaching his mind to mom
Barely touching the surface of life
Even through my fractaling hood
I know this last strawberry to try
When facing the yellow tigers foot
I’ll know to keep my head high
Its me after all
Who snarled you toward absolved
Investing meaning involved
Like a carbon cutout should
Its such my way to show up late
To life’s infinite daily dues
I can’t even button up in your shirt
I can’t even try to put on your shoes
I don’t make it to even try
Even though I have to
Caressing the tigers wounds
It does nothing for me at all
I need a real solution
I need a quick resolve
So I choose within my hatred
And it is me to set the date
Rather than mother natures
Arbitrary fate
And not this perfect bloody day
Will ever change my mind
I can see through life’s ruse
Living is the disease we choose
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